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continued to clear new fields, to plant new crops, to extend
his irrigation systems, to put up new stone buildings for his
stock. To Joe King, the printing bill for whose appeal he
had paid six years before, and whom he was still trying to
get pardoned from San Quentin, he wrote, "I have just
completed a pig pen that will make any one in the United
States who is interested in the manufacture of pork sit up
and take notice. There is nothing like it in the way of
piggeries ever built. It cost three thousand dollars to build
and will pay twelve per cent in the mere cost of labour. I
am running nothing but registered pigs on the ranch. I
plan shortly to build a slaughterhouse, and instal a
refrigerating plant."

He was not exaggerating about his Pig Palace, as the
piggery was soon named. There was a private indoor and
outdoor suite for each pig family, with two taps of running
water. Built by Forni in a perfect circle with a stone house
in the centre in which to store the feed, it is a work of art,
architecturally flawless. He also planned with Forni to build
a circular stone barn for his cows which would be equally
labour-saving and permanent. To the editor of Cosmopolitan
he wrote, " Please remember that my Ranch is the apple of
my eye. I am working for results and I am going to get
results that will take their place in books some of these days."

In his mind he was slowly developing a new idea, an
extension of his plan for a model farm. He would establish
a select rural community. Weeding out the undesirable
labourers, he would employ only those men who had a
personal integrity and a love for the land. For each of these
men he would build a cottage; there would be a general
store at which commodities would be sold for cost; and a
little school for the labourers* children. The number of
families he would include in his model community would
depend solely on the number the land could support. " My
fondest hope is that somewhere in the next six or seven years
I shall be able to break even on the Ranch." He wanted no
profit, no return on his investment of a quarter of a million
dollars; he wanted only to break even, to maintain a real